100                TWELVE YEARS OF PRISON LIFE

get over that vague apprehension, even w
the ferry landed me in Ross Island;   wher
being   the  official  head-quarters   of the Ch
commissioner,   the   business portion regard
my transfer had to be gone through befor
could get myself booked for the journey.   Wl
they finally made for the big passenger b
with me,   I  would   not  stir  and   kept   mys
entirely   passive,   neither helping nor resisti
them, in whatever they did for my transh
ment.    So, they had to cany me this time tc
however unwillingly, till they had dropped i
down on the floor of one of the holds at t
bottom of the vessel.    A few minutes more a]
the  boat   raised   anchor,   steaming   off, on
watery course, that showed no boundary as f
as the eyes could see.    Here ends the Andam<
portion of my story.